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BETWEEN 1 
] His Grace the DUKE 
O P 


BUCKINGHAM, 


A N D | 
r Firz GERALD, 


An Jriſh Jeſuit, 


WHOM 


| [King JAMES II. ſent, in the lin of bis ; 


Sele in Yorkſhire, to convert bim 
to the Romiſh Religion. 
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printed for Ferd. Burleigb, in Anen- Corner; and | 


11 A. Dod, at the Peacock, without Temple- Bar, 
= : | = DCC XIV. 


— 


: 


- 


= 


v. 


rer —— 


.* 


* 


e eee 2 7 8 fill Univerſall hh 
988833 what an TIpundation 0 
BOWS +8 AY Popery was overflow? 

: 1s FR "this Lond, in the Reig 
4855 EY Bo ooo Jauxs II. To fop 


that impetuous Torrent, 
n which daily threatned the 
True Profeſſors of the Goſpel ; Doctor 


Tillotſon, Doctor Teniſon, both Archbiz 
ſhops of Canterbury; Dottor Sharp, Arch. 
biſhop of Vork; with ſeveral other maſt 
| Learned: and. P; ious "__ * by thei 


Hit 


—— „ —— 22 2 ee 
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The Preface. 
Mritings, as well as fram the P ulpit, con- 
futed the Erronenaus Tenets of the Romiſh 
Church with a great deal of Impartial Trith, 
UnparalleF'd Ingenuity, and Cogent Reaſon ; 
and in Times of greateſt Danger, were en- 


-dugd with that Chriſtian Courage, which 


ſhew*d they had Eſpous d a Religion that 
had Majeſty enough to daunt Nebuchadnez- 
Zar with the hotteſt Furnace in his Mouth; 
and a Holy Zeal;- whichcould prey upon, and 


conſume to nothing, the moſt Scorching Flames 


of Perſecution. 


tetwixt the Church of England aud the 
Church of Rome, which is abont./T xaN- 
SUBSTANTIATION; ever was that falſe 
Point of Doctrine better confuted, by the 
Philoſophical Diſtinction af the Senſe, Sight, 


Touch, Taſte, and Smelliug, without many 
Arguments of Divinity, han by His Grace 


GEORGE are Duke of r ; "who 


ty \of \Metamorphojing,'« Spiritual Subſtance 


into Real Fleſb and Blood, by endeivouring | 


to perſwade the Holy Father, a Piece of Cor 


war 4 Hearſe; but "likewiſe" put the Gentiles 
mas to a Nonplus, when he told him of His 
Negro's wiſting 4 Parcel of aPopiſh. God - ; 


eaters 


ao: 
4% \ * 


But 7 main Controverſie in Suſpence, | 


did not only convince the Prieft. ( fent. by 
the King to convert him) of the*Tmpoſſibilt- 


s » N. Q — * VZV LET. act 


a 


The Preface; 


eaters were in bis Country, to devour thoſe 
ſo many ugly. 


Miſchievous Devils, as Þ 


Tricks among em; for . Tafidel had ſo 


much Senſe as to think they" Cot as ” 


eat one as Not her. 

We muſt acknowledge, His Gruce's was. is 
ſtedfaſt in the Principles . our Eſtabliſb d 
Church,that when he was reduc'd to the loweſt 
Elb of Fortune, neither Riches nor Honowr 
could prevail on him to change his Noble 
Reſolution, of ſtanding up in the Vindication 
of the Religion, Laws, and Liberty of his 
Country, for which, we may aſſuredly believe, 
he would not have fear d to have embrac d 
4 Stake, or to make a Scaffold his Bed, and 
a Block bis Pillow; as knowing, that who- 
foever thus lies - to Reſt at Night, (ball 
riſe to Glory in the Morning." Intereſt could 


male no Converſion on his Honeſt Principles; 
1 and under his Misfortunes it was more de- 


ſirable to him, that his Honour and Conſci- 
ence ſhould expoſe him to Tyranny and Vio- 


$ lence, than his Deſertion from the Church 
of England, or Hypecrifie, bay out his Tem- 
bora Security. 


» We muſt do him that Juſtice as as to an he 


| ; was conſtant in his Religion which he choſe, 
ot by its Commonneſs, but its Truth, mor 
2 tle; he take it by Votes; by no Means would 


he 


The preface 


he follow or embrace what in moſt in Fa- 
fhion, as knowing that to be downright Diſſi- 
wulation, the Cunning Siſter of Atheiſm, or 
Atheiſm ſhamed or frighted into Conformity. 
His Grace ( wbilſt living). profeſs d that 
which was moſt conſonant to the Ancient 
Times of the Primitive Chriſtians, as be- 

ing ſure, that their Abs ah ion d the NY 
ſtian Faith was the J. ne” 
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CONFERENCE 


BETWEEN 


His Grace GEORGE late Dake of B UK. 
INGHAM, and Father FITZGERALD 


an Iriſh Prieſt, whom Ring JAMES 
II. ſent to his Grace in Ms Sickneſs, to 


| endeavour to rye him 0 tbe F je 
renn 


Faithfull taken by his Secretary. 


＋ AY it pleaſe your 
Grace, I come from 
= His Majeſty, who 
AE | fent me on purpoſe 
to wait on you. 
ESR Duke, I anm ex- 
ceedingly beholding to His Majeſty for all 


his Favours, I thought 1 had long ago 
| B been 


* A Conference with 
been out of his Remembrance. Pray, Sir, 
take a Chair. And what may your Er- 
rand be? ex Se 
Prieſt, His Majeſty being inform'd of 
your Grace's Illneſs ; and as it becomes a 
Prince, who has a true Regard for his 
Subjects, compaſſionating the dangerous 
Circumſtances you are in at preſent, com- 
manded me to uſe my beſt Endeavours 
to reclaim your Grace from that Heretical 
Communion, tis now your Unhappineſs 
to embrace, and reconcile you to the Ca- 
tholick Church, out of which there is no 
Salvation. 5 


„ 
* 


Sam, bring up a Bottle of Wine. and 
clean Glaſſes do you ſmoke Sir? 
Prieſt. An't pleaſe your Grace, I did 


not come to drink, but 


won't ſpoil Converſation. But do you 
„ ſay, Sir, there's no Salvation to be had out 
1 of the Pale of the Catholick Church. 
| Perxieſt. Tis not my private Opinion, all 
the great Doctors of our Church, main- 
8 tain it. „„ 
i Dake. And by this Catholick Church. 
| you mean the Church of Rome don't you? 
Prieſt. J do. „„ 
Duke. Why, then Father, T am afraid 
you'l find it a hard matter to bring = to 
1 | | Hape 


<# 4 
A of TV * * 2 7 0 . SZ * » , 
5 — 


as 


q | Dake. I perceive, Sir, you're a Prieſt. 


— 


Dake. Well, well, a Glaſs now and then 


An Iriſh Popiſh —_ 3 


have a goed Opinion of her. (Enter Boy 
with 4 Bottle and Glaſſes.) Set them down 
before us, and get you gone. Come, Fa- 
ther, here's to his Majeſty's good Health. 
Prieft. T humbly thank your Grace, 
but you have fill d me too yamercifully, 
I can never 
Duke. Never take off ſuch a Trifle, you 
are no Prieſt then. Come, Pll engage it 
never indiſpoſes you. What would the 
| King fay to you, ſhoud he know you 
refus'd his Health? 
Prieſt. Well then Iſybmit: his Maje- 
ſty's thr G5 his Glaſs,) Health, and 
your Grace's Commands muft never be 
diſputed. 
Duke. But all this while, Father, you 
_ no (Lining with the Cork) notice of 
y fine Gelding here. Do but obſerve 
hi exquilite oe What a fine turn d 
Neck is there? His Eyes, how lively and 
full? His Pace, how majeſtick and noble? 
Ill lay a hundred Guineas, there's no- 
ien in Neu. Mart ie can compare with 
im. 
Prieſt. An't pleaſe your, Grace, I ſe 
no Horſe. 
Duke. Why, don't you ſee me play 
with his Main, ſtroke him under the Bel- 
7 clap his Buttocks, and manage him as 


L pleas, 
B 2 15 7 rieſt. 
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Prirſt. Either your Grace is merrily 
diſpos'd, or elſe your Illneſs has had a 
very unlucky Effect upon your Grace's 
Imaginations: Upon my Sincerity I ſee 
nothing but a Cork in your Hands. 
Duke. How, my Horfe dwindled into 
a fooliſh piece of Cork? Come, Father, 
this is very unkindly done of you, to turn 
the fineſt Gelding in Europe, whoſe Sire 
was a true Arab, and had a better Gene- 
alogy to ſhew, than the beſt Gentleman 
in Wales or Scotland can pretend to: Nay, 
whole Illuſtrious Anceſtors have had the 
Honour to carry ſeveral Sultans @ By- 


Ion, Caliphs of Ægypt, Grand Signiors of 


Conſtantinople, and Xerifts of Moroco upon 
their Backs; to turn, I ſay, a Creature ſo 
well deſcended into an inſignificant idle 
Cork. It ſurprizes me, it puts me 
into Confuſion, my tell what to ſay or 


do; therefore at my Requeſt once more 
obſerve him more carefully, and tell me 
your Opinion. 8 
Prieſt. Not to flatter then, this melan- 
choly Humour in your Grace, which may 
but ſerve to confirm and rivet it the more 
in you, I muſt roundly and fairly tell 
your Grace, that tis a Cork, and nothing 
but a Cork. | 
Dake. "Tis hard, that a Perſon of my 
Quality's Word won't be taken in ſuch a 
a — Matter 


a 2 _ * * a * E 
r 
LY * — 


An Iriſh Popiſh Prieſt. 5 
Matter, where I have not the leaſt Pro- 
ſpect of getting a Farthing by impoſing 
upon you. But, Father, how do you 
make good your Aſſertion? J fay ftill tis 
a Horſe, you tell me tis a Cork; How ſhall 
this Difference be made up between us. 
Prieſt. Very eaſily; For Inſtance, I 
firſt examine (tating the Cork from the 
Duke) it by my Smell, and that tells me tis 
Cork. I next conſult my Sight, and that 
affirms the ſame : Then J judge it by my 
Tafte, and till *tis Cork, In ſhort, my 
Touch aſſures me tis Cork, and my Ears 
that have heard the Deſcription of this 
Bark a hundred times, concur in the ſame 
Story. *Tis impoſſible, that all my Sen- 
ſes ſhould be banter'd and cheated in an 
Affair of this Nature, and they are the 
proper Judges to appeal to upon ſuch Oc- 
caſions. ak N 
Duke. Nay, ſince you are fo poſitive, 
Father, | won't conteſt the Matter with 
you, but e'en let it be a Cork. The 
Fumes ariſing from my IIlneſs which I 


thank you for not flattering) I perceive 


had ſomewhat diſorder d me: But now 
they are blown over, and I ſee as plain as 
a pike Staff, that tis nothing but a Cork. 
o now, Father, if you pleaſe, to 
the Buſineſs in Hand, 


* Prieſt. I preſume your Grace believes 
the Trinity. Duke, 


| 2 * 
* 
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Duke. Hark you, Father, before you 
proceed a ſtep farther ; thou'rt plaguily 
miſtaken, if thou think ſt to make the 
Trinity a ſtepping Stone to Tranſubſtan, 
tiation. I thought you cams to reconcile 
me to thoſe Points about which the two 
Churches differ; and not to ſpend your 
Breath to no purpoſe upon a Subject, 
wherein we are agreed. 

Prieſt. Be it ſo then, and ſince your 
Grace has mention'd Tranſubſtantiation, 
we'll enter into the Merits of that Con- 
troverſy. I need not remind your Grace, 
that no Article of our Holy Religion is | 
o expreſly laid down in Scripture as that; 
for what can be plainer than Hoc eſt Corpus 

meumꝰ | 
Date. But under favour, Father, tis 

not ſo plain as you imagine. Iis certain 
the Primitive Chriſtians believed nothing 
ol the Matter, nor ever dreamt of a Cor- | 
poral Preſence : For what Tragical Work | 
wou'd Lucian, Porphyry, Celſus, and the | 


other learned Adverſaries of Chriſtianity, 


have made with the Chriſtian Apologiſts, | 
who uſed to charge the Pagans with the | 
Barbarity of their human Sacrifices, ex- 
poſe the Foille of their Deities, and drol! 
upon old Saturn, for devouring his own 7 


Children, had Tranſubſtantiation been 1 


the avowed” Belief of thoſe Primitive | 
W Jimes? * 


4a Iriſh Popiſh Prieſt. 1 


Times? How would they have inſulted 
the Chriſtians, and turn d of the Edge of 
this Recrimination from themſelves. 
Cou'd they have taxed the Chriſtians with 
that moſt monſtrous, moſt abſurd, and 
moſt barbarousPrinciple of eating the very 


God that made and redeem'd them? 


Prieſt. However this Article, as abſl urd 


and monftrous as your Grace repreſents 


it, has the Countenance of Fathers and 
Oectymenical Councils, and has been aſ- 
ſerted by all the celebrated Doctors of the 
Greek and Latin Church, not to mention 
a conſtant Series of Miracles, that have 


ſupported it ever ſince the Inſtitution of 


our Religion. 8 
Duke. As for your Fathers and Councils, 


I value them not a Farthing. They were 


Men as well as we, and conſequently as 
liable to Miſtakes. Belides I muſt cell you 


plainly, *tis not fair to mention them our 


of a Library, where you may immediate- 


ly be ſatisfy'd whether the Quotation is 
honeſt, or to any other but ſuch who 


have carefully read them over in the Ori- 
ginals ; whereas tis common with you 


T Prieſts to make a great Pother about them 
to Tradeſmen, and Seamen. Tis plain, 
the Fathers and Councils were never in- 


tended to be the Regulaters of our Faith 


for three Parts in four of Mankind, have 


neither 


ally Eaten by his Diſciples, 


8 A Conference with 


neither Capacity nor Leiſureto read then; 


aud of thoſe few that do, fewer underſtand 


them, and even thoſe that pretend to 


underſtand them, are at endleſs Wars, 


whether they are genuine or no, and 
make no ſcruple to reject them when they 
don't ſerve their Turn. K 

Prieſt. To let your Grace ſte I am a 
fair Adverſary, I will at preſent lay aſide 
both Fathers and Councils, and appeal e- 
ven to your own Tranſlation of the Eble, 
where at the Inſtitution of this Myſterious 
Sacrament, our Saviour expreſly tells his 
Diſciples, This is my Body. 
Duale. So he tells them, in the ſame 
Book, 7 am the Door, and 1 am the Vine; 
and yet I never heard, that any. Set of 
Men, or any particular Man was ever ſo 
frantick as to maintain, that he was either 
a Door, or a Vine, tho they have as plain 


a Text to countenance it, as you have for 
Tranſubſtantiation. All theſe are figurà- 


tive Expreſſions, ſuch as daily occur in 
common Converſation; and none but 


Fools out of Ignorance, or Knaves out of 


Intereſt, interpret them in the literal 
Senſe. — But to diſmiſs this Digreſſion, 
prithee tell me, honeſt Father, whether 
at the Celebration of the laſt Supper, our 


Saviour gave himſelf to be Verily and Re- 4 


Prieſt, 


An Triſh Popiſh Prieſt. 9 
Prieſt. No doubt on't, for what fays 
St. Auſtin upon this Occaſion ? Chriſius 
portavit Seipſum manibus ſuis. 
Duke. If that Father was ſuch a Cox. 
comb as to expreſs himſelf ſo fooliſhly, 
what's that to me? Well then, if our 
Saviour was Really Eaten by his Diſciples 
at that Supper, it follows of courſe, that 
he was Really Dead, and that he ſuffer'd 
Death, and was made an Oblation for the 
Sins of Mankind, before he offer d himſelf 
5 a Victim to the Juſtice of his Father upon 
$ the Croſs, which I ſuppoſe you will hard- 
„75 NY 
Prieſt. May it pleaſe your Grace, theſe 
are Myſteries imparted to us by Divine 
Revelation, which we are, with the ut- 
moſt Submiſſion to believe, tho they ſhock 
our Reaſon and Senſes never fo much. 
 Dike. J ſee, Father, I muſt refreſh your 
Memory with this piece of Cork, which I 
politively affirm once more to be a Horſe: 
Juſt now you wou'd be govern'd by the 
| Senles, in thoſe Matters, that properly be- 
long to their Tribunal, but now you diſ- 
2 own the Jurisdiction of the Court, which 
is not honeſtly done. | 
Prieſt. But in matters of Faith 
Dude. And what of all that? No Man 
e-: MW ſhall ever perſwade me to believe, againſt 
F the plain Conviction 15 my Senſes— Here's 
« i | is | .@ 


— 


xo 4 Conference with 


Aa Conſccrated \A7 afer; you tell me "ts God 


Almighty : I ſay tis a piece of Bread, and 
nothing elſe. If T examine it by my Taſte, 
tis Bread, if by my Smell, Sight, and 
Touch, *tis Bread ſtill. Now why, for 


the fake of a dubions Phraſe, which is a- 


greeable to Senſe and Reaſon, when un- 
derſtood Metaphorically, but involves a 
Million of Contradictions and Abſurdi- 
ties, when taken Literally, ſnould I ſet up 
a moſt monſtrous and impious Doarine, 
in downright Oppoſition to common Senſe 
and Reaſon, to the end of our Saviour's 
Suftering upon the Croſs, which was to 


be perform'd but once, and not ally, as 
ac 


you aſſert in ten thouſand different Places, 


and laftly, to the Majeſty of the Divine | 


Eſſence. 


themſelves don't comprehend. 


Duke. Our Saviour, when he firſt inſti- © 
tuted his Religion, wrought ſeveral Mira- 

cles before the People by which heappeald 
to their Senſes, ſo tis plain, he thought em 
the proper Judges of Miracles. When you 


have a Hahometan or Pagan to Convert, 
yon tell him of thefe ſame Miracles, and 


Prieſt. My Lord Duke, you muſt hum- | 
ble your Reaſon, to reconcile your ſelf to | 
this Holy Myſtery, which even the Angels 


MS 
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that they coud proceed from nothing but 
a Divine Power; and ſo you get him into 
your 


An Iriſh Popiſh Prieſt. #3 
our Church; but as ſoon as you have got 
um there, you preach up quite contrary 

Doctrine and tell him he muſt renounce 
his Reaſon and Senles, under pain of Dame 


nation. Thus you ſubtilly appeal to his Sen- 


ſes, to wheedle him into St.“ eters Net; but 
when vou have him ſafe there, he muſt truſt 


to them no longer: Nay, he muſt lay them 


alide as Enemics to the Catholick Truth. 
Prieſt, As abſurd as your Grace looks up- 
on this Doctrine to be, tis believed by the 
Majority of the Chriſtian World. 
Dake. That's worſe and worſe ſtill: In all 
Ages and Nations of the World, Errorever 
drew more proſelytes after it, than the 
Truth — But not to combat ſo inhuman as 


well as nonſenſical a Tenet any longer, Pl 


tell you a ſhort Story. When 1 was {ent 
Ambaſſador from the late King to Pars, in 
the Year 1670, I took over with me, a young 
Black-a-more Boy, who cou'd juſt make a 


_ thifi to be underſtood in Exgliſb; and hs 
Boy, one Holy-day Morning, went along 


with ſome of my Gentlemen to {ce the Curi- 
oſities of ſo remarkable a City, and all of 
them ar laſt went into Notredamze Church, as 


the Prieſt was celebrating Maſs, at the high / 


Mais; the Lad was perfectly ſarpriz ar 
their rich Habits, and fine Muſick and when 
the Prieſt came to the Elevation, he ask d one 
of my Gentlemen, what that White ching 
Was, Which the Man in the party colour d 

C2 Coat 


our Palm Wine, ſpoils our Victuals, and 
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Coat held up in his Fingers? Why (replies 
he) theſe People believe it to be God AL 
mighty. Not long after, at a Side Altar he 
ſaw a Prieſt giving the Water to a parcel of 
People upon their Knees, and putting it in- 
to their Mouths. What, {cries he to the 
Gentleman) do they eat their God after they 
have ſo ſolemnly worſhipt him? Yes, an- 
ſwers he, this is their Belief. The Boy was 
ſo ſtrangely contounded at what he had ob- 
ſerved, that he ſpoke not a Syllable when he 
came Home; but was moping and muſing 
by himfelf. 1 cou'd not but take notice of 
this alteration in him at Dinner: So Jom, 
(ſays Ito him) what's the matter with thee, 
if thou'rt Ill, go down to the Houſe keeper: 
No, cry's he, I am not ſick, but I have ſeen 
a very odd Sight this Morning; which I 
can't help thinking on. I ſaw a Man in fine 
Cloaths ſhow the People God, and they fell 
upon their Knees, and beat their Breaſts ; 
and afterwards I ſaw this Man put God into 
their Mouths, and they ſwallowed him. 
Well, ſays J, and where's the harm of that, 
Tom: ] don't know, ſays the Boy, why they 
ſhould eat God, ſince he does us no Harm; 
but if they have the ſame Power over the De- 
vil, T wiſh we had a hundred or two of 
theſe fine Men in our Country to cat the 


Devil for us; for we cannot reſt for him a 


Nights, he pinches us in the Arms, ſours 


15 
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is ſo plaguy miſchevous, he and his young 
Cubs, that we ſhould be glad to get rid of 
him at any rate. And this Reflection a poor 
Ignorant Lad juſt come from Guinea made 
of himſelf. 1 2 15 es 
Prieſt. I am ſorry to ſee your Grace in a 
diſpoſition ſo unfit to perceive thoſe ſublime 
Truths, but pray let me ask you one ſober 
Queſtion: Is it not ſafer as well as more 
diſcreet, to fly into the Arms of a Church 
that is infallible, than be guided by a wan- 
dring Meteor, by an Janis fatuus, for I ne- 
ver heard the Gentlemen of your Commu- 
nion pretend to be exempt from Error, 
Duke, That ſhows their Modeſty, and T 
promiſe you, Father, to reply to you more 
particularly to this Point, when your Do- 
Cors have agreed where to lodg their Infal- 
libility. In the mean time, tis not worth 
your while to talk of it, for I ſhall lead you 
ſuch a Wild-gooſe Chace from General 
Councils, to the Conclave, and from thence 
to the Cathedra, and ſo back again, in an E- 
verlaſting Circle, that you'll ſoon be weary 
of the Labyrinth. 8 
Prieſt. Well then, your Grace cannot but 
own, that we are the only Church, that are 
poſſeſs'd of the Sacred Treaſure of Miracles; 
_ theſe are ſuch evident Demonſtrations 
. 3 1s I | 
Dufte. Well, Father, ſince we have fallen 
3 again, I don t know how, upon the Chapter 


of 
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of Miracles; I will take care to entertain 
you with one that happen d but laſt Winter 
in Northumberlaud, and comes confirm'd 
from ſo many Hands, both Catholick and 
Proteſtant, that he muſt be a very rank Inf. 
del indeed, who dares diſpute the Credibility 
of it. But as have one of the moſt treache- 
rous Memories in the World; I won't pre- 
tend to relate it to you my ſelf, but one of 
my Servants ſhall do it.— Here; (Io one 
of his Gentlemen coming into the Room) £9 bid 
Long John come to me immediately. 

Prieſt. Vour Grace may ſave your ſelf 
that Trouble, if you pleaſe, for I am as 
well ſatisfied as if I had heard it. 

Duke. Nay, you're no Prieſt for my Mo- 
ney if you refuſe to hear a Miracle, and what 
is more, a Catholick Miracle. (Long John 
Enters.) Come, John, you muſt oblige this 
Worthy Gentleman here, who is come up. 


on no leſs Errand than the Salvation of your | 


Maſter's Soul; with the Relation of that fa- 
mous Miracle that happen'd laſt Winter in 
Northumberland. 


Fon. Your Grace had always a Right to 


command me. Why then, Sir, your are to 
underſtand ; that within two Miles of my 
Lord W:4drington's Houſe, in the above- 
mention'd Country, there was a {mall Vil- 
lage, (I am ſorry I have forgot its Name; 
but IJ hope I ſhall recover it anon) which 
wholly belongs to his Lordſhip ; by be hens 

oken 
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4. Iriſh Popiſh Prief, ug 
Token moſt of the Inhabitants, in Complaiz 
ſancc, I ſuppoſe, to their Landlotd, are Ro. 


man Catholicks. x 


Dake, Very well, proceed. | ._ 

John. An ancient Woman of this Village 
was accidentally fitting at her Door, about 
three in the Afternoon, when my Lord's 
Prieſt happen'd to bruſh by her. She im- 
mediately ran after him, and cold him, deaf 
Father, you mult never think of going to 
his Lordſhip to Night, the Ways are ſlippe- 
ry and full of Sloughs, the Days are ſhort, 


and you'll certainly be benighted before you 


can have got half the Way thuher; I crem- 


ble to think what would become of you, 


ſhould you loſe the Road, or fall into a 
Ditch; therefore let me perſwade you to ac- 
cept of a ſorry Supper and Lodging at my 


Houſe; I am ſure my Lord will not be of. 


fended with you, and to morrow you'll 
have the whole Day before you. 
Die. And what Reply made the Prieſt 
to all this? 
John. After a little Humming and Haw- 


ing upon the Matter, he conſider d twou d 


be his wiſeſt way to take up his Quarters 


that Night at the old Woman's; fo he fol- 


lowed ber to her Houſe, ſhe led him into 
a pretty ſnug warm Parlour, made him 2 


Fire Noſe high ; then going into the Yard, 


flew a n with her own Hands, 
clapt it on the Spit, and when twas ready, 
8 195 neatly 
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neatly diſh'd up with Egg-ſawce, and whos 
ſo chearful as ſhe and the Prieſt over their 
Supper? | | 2 4 

| Duke. "Twas well done. 7 
Job. Reſolving to give ſo worthy a Gueſt 
the beſt Entertainment her Houle afforded; 
after Supper ſhe preſented him with a Diſh 
of Nurs of her owa gathering, and then 
thwack'd his Guts with Apples and Ale, and 
was very liberal of her Nutmeg and Sugar. 
Thus they paſsd away the Hours merrily : 
At laſt Bed-time approached. Our good 
old Landlady ſhow'd the Father the Cham- 
ber he was to lie in, wiſhed him a happy 
Night, and departed ; but being a curious 
Woman, as moſt of the Sex are poſſeſſed 
with the Spirit of Curioſity, ſhe peep'd 
through the Key-hole to ſee how the Prieſt 
managed Matters by himſelf. 
Prieſt. Honeſt Friend, you may drop 
your Miracle here, if you pleaſe, III hear 

no more ont „„ 
Duke. Father, your Zeal has got the 
Heelsof your Diſcretion. Upon my Word 
here's no Trap laid for a bawdy Jeſt ; no- 
thing, in ſhort, but what her Majeſty and 
Maids of Honour may hear. . 
Fon. To her infinite Surpriſe and Admi- 
ration. She ſaw him jump ſtark naked, as 
ever he was born, not into the Sheets, tho 
they ſmelt moſt deliciouſly of Lavender and 
Roſes, but into the Blankets, Down 1 5 
e 


An Iriſh Popiſh Priek, 17 
ſhe hurries, full of Grief and Confuli- 
on, which wou'd not let her wink all 
Night; and Lord, cries ſhe, what a 
< wicked Age is this we live in, how cold 
and uncharitable, when a Perſon of ſuch 
*« Merit and Learning, who has reſided too 
< fo long in the Family, has not a Shirt to 
put on his Back? I cou'd never have 
thought my Lord ſo niggardly. Theſe 
afflicting Thoughts, wholly occaſioned 
by her Zeal for Religion and the Profeſſors 
of it, madethat Impreſſion upon her, that 
{he did not enjoy a Minute's Repoſe that 
Night. Early the gets up the next Morr- 
ing, and meaſured out fix Ells of the fineſt 
flaxen Linnen ſhe had, which was of her 
own Laps, Preſently down comes the 
Father into her Parlour, ſhe enquires of 
him how he paſt the Night, and was ravi- 
{hed with Joy to hear he had ſlept fo well. 
Aſter this, comes in a thundering Toaſt, 


with a full Tankard of humming Stale 


Beer : The Prieft and ſhe ſoon ended it 


between them, and now ſhe had Courage 


enough to tell him, what ſhe had obſerved 

the Night before. Father, ſays ſhe, I 
beg your Pardon for being ſo impudent, 
as to peep thro your Key-hole laſt Night; 


and truly I was grieved to the Heart to 


ſee that a Gentleman of your Education 
and great Parts ſhould be without a Shirt. 
Come never bluſh for the matter, I know 

LI „ 
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tis ſo; but here are ſix Ells of my beſt Lin 
nen, which will make you two very good 
Shirts, and I humbly deſire you to accept 
of them. = | 
Dube. Why, Father, here's the Quinteſ- 
ſence of true Chriſtianity for you. 

John. Well, Daughter, replies he, I 
accept of your Preſent in good Part (for 
Prieſts and Lawyers are ſeldom guilty of 
reſunding) not that I {hall have any Occa- 
ſion of making uſe of it my ſelf, for you 
muſt underſtand, I belong to an Order, 
. which obliges us to wear Woollen next our 
Skin, but it may ſerve to make Towels for 
the Altar, and the like, and therefore I will 
take it with me: Then ordering the good 

Woman to Kneel, he gave her his Bene- 
diction, and pray'd, that whatever ſhe 


began to do after he was gone, ſhe might 


continue a doing till Sun-ſetting.. 
Duke. And what happen'd upon that? 


John. Our Landlady little imagining, | 


that a Miracle was entail d upon the Fa- 
ther's Bleſſing, very innocently fell to 
meaſure the ſmall remainder of Linnen ſhe 


had left, when to her great Aſtoniſhment, 
and that of the Family, ſhe continued in 


this Poſture tell the Sun was ſet, and got 


ſuch a prodigious quantity of Linnen by 
this means, that next Week ſhe was able 
to buy out her Leaſe, and is now the top- 


ping Dame of the Pariſh. - 
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An Iriſh Popiſh Prieſt. 19 
Duke. What think you now, Father, of 
Long John's Story? „ | 
John. This Miracle in a Moment run thro* 
the four Northern Counties; every Village 


and Hamlet rung of it; nay, it croſs'd the 
Tweed, and fill'd the Ears of the unbelieving 


Scots. The Prieſt wherever he came, was 
 worſhipp'd and reſpected like a little Divi- 


nity, and the Woman was magnified by all 
as a true Pattern of primitive Zeal, Piety 
and Charity, ſince Heaven had been at the 
Pains to reward her in ſo extraordinary a 


manner. | 
Prieſt. Honeſt Friend, let me deſire youto 


be as conciſe as you can, for in plain Truth L 


am weary of your Story already. 


John. At the lower end of this Village 


(where the abovementioned miraculous 


Scene happen'd) lived another old Woman, 
a Catholick likewiſe by Perſwaſion, who 
hoping to gain as much by her Godlineſs as 
her Neighbour had done before her, looked 
out as ſharply for the Father, as a Torkſhire 
Attorney Tos for a purſe-proud litigious 


Client. At laſt to her mighty Satisfaction 


ſhe ſees him go by her Door; immediately 
ſhe trotsafter him, tells him of the Depth of 
the Ways, and the great Danger he run of 
being loſt, deſires him to conſult his own 
Safety, and not expoſe himſelf ro thoſe Ca- 
ſualties which he might ſo reaſonably expect 
from the Badneſs of the Ways, and the * 

neſs 
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nels of the Nights. With theſe plauſible In- 


ſinuations ſhe wheedles the Prieſt into her 
Houſe, and to ſecure him entirely to her In- 


tereſt, treats him with a ſhoulder of Mutton, 
anda couple of Capons for Supper. 
Date. She took the right Courſe to gain 
her point, I muſt needs own; for ever while 
you live, Father, tickle a Prieſt and a Wo- 
man by the Belly, if you intend to make 
them yours, | 


John. When the Table-cloth was taken a- 


way, our cunning Hypocrite, who was re- 
ſolved to out-do her Neighbour's Entertain- 
ment in her Proviſions, accordingly brings 
in a double Bottle of Metheglin, fills a Bum- 


per, and begins Proſperity to the Catholick 


Religion, She tells the Father, that a judi- 


cious Perſon lately told her, that a Cardinal 
was coming from Rowe, who was-to make. 
his publick Appearance in Cheapfide, in 


Cloth of beaten Silver and Gold, marry was 


he, and that he was to convert the whole 
Nation, and then, Father (ſays ſhe) we ſhall 
ſee happy times. The honeſt Prieſt was ſo 
taken up with his Pot and Pipe that he nei 


ther oppoſed, nor ſeem d toapprove her Diſ- 


courſe. In this manner they drank and prat- 


led, till the Liquor finding a way into their 


Petticraniums, they cou'd hardly ſee one 


another. The Prieft, unable to hold up his 
Head any deſired to be conducted to 
the Room where he was to lie that Night; 


the 


* 
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An Iriſh Popiſh Prieſt. 21 
the old Woma n, with much ado, gets him 
up ſtairs, leads him to his Bed, wiſhes hima 
thouſand Good - nights, and fo leaves him 
with. a truſty Jug of Ale by his Bed fide, that 
if he waked in the Night, he might have 
ſomething. to refreſh his Conſcience and 
Thirſt at once. 
Duke. Well {aid, Jahn. ä | a 
John. By that time the Prieſt had rigged 
himſelf, and was come down into the Par- 
lour, ourantieat Matron had toffedupa nice- 
Breakfaſt, out of the Remainders of the Ca- 
pons, which being highly ſeaſon d proved a 
very effectual Shoeing-horn for t other Bum- 
per. And now with Tears in her Eyes, ſhe 
began the ſame Story, as her Neighbour 
had done, lamenting the horrid Ingratitude 
of the Times, that ſo learned and devout a 
Man as he, ſhould want a Shirt; to prevent 
which, for the future, as far as it lay within 
her ſmall Capacity, ſhe made bold to make 
bim a ſmall Preſent of a dozen Ells of her 
beſt Linnen Cloatn. i Free? 
Prieſt. You'll never have done I'm afraid. 
John. ThePrieſt, who was not Conjurer 
enough to dive into the bottom of her Heart, 
to know whether ſhe has guided by any 
Mercenary By- ends, or whether her Inten- 
tions were real. heartily thanked her for the 
noble preſent ſne had made him, and fold. 
ing it up under his great Coat, bid lier 
kneel down, and laying his Sacerdotal Fiſt 
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upon her Head, he gave her his Bleſſing, 
and prayed, that what ever this good 
Woman began to do after he was gone, ſhe 
might continue a doing till Sun-ſerting. 
Duke. And what fell out upon this? 
John. The Father was no ſooner got over 
the Threſhold, but our Matron, who had 
laid all her Tackle in readineſs, was going to 
meaſure the remainder of her Linnen; but 
then conſidering upon ſecond Thoughts, 
What a large Morning's-Draught ſhe: had 
taken with the Prieſt, and being a Wiſe Pru- 
dent Woman into the Bargain, ſhe thought 
it wou'd be convenient to make a little Wa- 
ter, before ſhe fell to her Work. She did fo, 
and continued in mingent Circumſtances 
from the Morning till Night, evacuating fo 
plentiful a Stream, that ſhe in a manner 
occaſioned a ſecond Deluge. In ſhort, all 
the low Lands in Northumberland ſuffered by 
it: Twenty four Mills, upon ſtrict Exami- 
ation were found to be overwhelm'd by this 
ſudden Inuncation, beſides Cottages and 
Hay-ricks numberleſs. This old Woman, 
conſcious of her own Deceit ee 
has not dared to ſhow her Head among her 


Neighbours ſince this fatal Accident. All 
true Catholicks rejoyce at the juſt Diſpen- 
fation of Heaven's Favours, and ſo my 
Story concludes. | 

- Duke. Come, John, their's ſomething to 


make you amends for the pains you have 
| taken 


Miracle. anna, 40 
... Prieſt. Out of reſpect to your Grace, I 
was content to ſit out the whole Story; tho 
I gueſs'd at firſt whereabouts it wou id end. 
But ſince your Grace is pleas d to demand my 


Au Iriſn Popiſh Prieſ. 43 


taken. (John bows, and quits the Room) Well, 


Father, what's your Opinion. now of this 


Opinion, all Ican fay in the matter is, That 


it was contrived on purpoſe to make us 
poor ſuffering Catholicks ridiculous to the 


F e 1 
Date. Alas! poor Sufferers, in troth I 


| pity you. However, Father, I dare lay a 
mall 


Wager with you, that where your 


Church has ſuffer d once, ſhe has made the 


reformed ſuffer a hundred times. I need not 
deſcend to Particulars, every Country in 
Europe being able to bear teſtimony to this 
35 3 
Prieſt. I find then, I can expect to make 


no Proſelyte of your Grace. 


Dube. Be aſſured, that neither you, nor 


any of your Cloth will ever gain that Point 
upon me 


[ tell thee, Father, frankly 
and freely, that were there no Idolatry, nor 
Superſtition, nor Cheating practiſed by thy 


Church, as Iam ſure there is; I wou'd have 
nothing to do with her, while ſhe damns all 


that are not within her own Pale, which is 
almoſt three Parts in four of the Globe. A 


Church without Charity(the diſtinguiſhing 


Character of our Religion) for all ſhe glit- 


ters 
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Tho I — been unſucceſsful in my 
Well. meant Endeavours, yet I ſhall always 
atinue to pray for your Grace s Converſion. 
Die: A doas you pleaſe, it ſig- 
ue nothing; but fall not 2 me 
to their Maj ies, and tell them; that tho 1 
— telf to be of their Perſwaſi- 
on, yet they have not a more dutiful Subject 

in their three Dominions than I am. 100% 


Aſter a few Pepe, his Grace hid 
Ale Prie a n 


n 


en cdi be Publiſhed, 

JE Compleat Works of his Grace Sem 
PHE, Cor late Duke of Buckingham, in two 
Votuthes, Containin all his Speeches in Parliament, 
—_ Dialegues, Letters, Poems, Pliys;Heveral 
inted. The whole adorn'd with Cuts, 
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